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Egeu;, I will oucrbcare your will: 

For in the Temple, by and by, with vs, 

Thefe couples {hail eternally be knit. 

And, for the morning now is fomthing worne 
Our purpof’d hunting fliallbc fet afide. ” 
Away , with vsjco Athms.Vatte^ and three, 


is notablcto tafle, his tongue to conceiue, nor hit 
report, what my dreaine was, I will get Pe- 
. to writca Ballet of this dreaine : it (hall be 


Icaite w 


to writer Bcillct v. 

T)reame\ bccaufc it hath no bottomc : and 


latter end of aPlay,beforc thcDuke, 


w ri n r n- Mduentutc, tomakeitthcmorcgratious, 1 fliall fing 

Weelehddeafeaft,ingreatro!cmmtie.Come%,fe,,^^^^ 

Deme, Thefe things leeme fmall and vndiflinPuL 
Likefarrc on mounraincs turned into clouds, r ter Quince Flute, l]\\shy andtherAbble 

//(?r,Me thinks I fee thcle ^ x. u^.^r-P Tc 

Wheneucry thing feemes double^ ^ 

HcL So mee thinkes: 

And r iiauefonndD^»^^/ri;^jlikeaiewe]J^ 

Mine owne,and not mine owne. 

Dcm^ Arcyoufurc 
That wc arc awakefit feeines to me, 

Th at y et wc (le e pe, wc dream Do not you thinke^ 

The Duke was hcre^and bid vs follow him.^ 

Her. Yea, and my father^ 

Hel, hrui Hyp^dlfta^ 

Z7/^AndhcdidbidvsfolIowtothcTempre. p^'^niouriforafwectevoicc* 

^em. VV hy then, we are awakcrlets follow him, and 6 fi,jr You muft fay, Paraeon, A Paramour is ( God 

_,r , Me vs)a thing Ofnought ^ 

C/o. When my cue comcs_,call nice, and I will anfeai 
My next is, moft fairc Tjramnj, Hey ho. Teeter Qmm Enter Smn, the loinert 

bcllowes niender?5»<>»f the tinker? A’ww/iJ - *• « • ~ = 

Gods mylife/Scolne hencc,and left ineea fleepe?lliai 
had amoftrarevifion. Ihauehada dreanie^padtliei 
ofman,tofay; what dreamcit was,Man is but 


{uin. Haue you fent to Bottems houfc? Ishc come 
^S?Hce cannot be. heard of. Out ofd oubt he is tranf- 
^ If hee come not, then the Play is mard . It goes 

[Ot forward. Doth it? • n 

It is n,ot pofliblc. You haue not a man,m all A- 
b;,aWeto difeharge P;r4JW»r,buthe. , , - 

IhjfMoi hee bath fimplythcbcftwit of any handy- 

Haftmaoiiny^r^ew- . . • - 

Yea, and the beft petfonto, and hee is a very 

I 


r7r.*OT/«.rteyno.7'mrr EnterSmg^the Ioyner» 

^/»/tf,thcbellowesniender.?5.v<>»f the tinker? j Mafters, the DukeiscommingfromthcTcm- 
uods mylifc/ScolnehencCjand left meea fleepe?lliaa pfe -ndtheici, £vvo or three Lords andLadiesmore 
had amoftrarevifion. Ihauehada dreame,pafltliei^ p had gon forward, wee had all 

or man, to lay; what dreamcit was,Man is but anAfl(,i b{tnjn,j(jenien 

hee goc about expound this dreame. Me thought 1 wa? bully Botteme, Thus hath hee loft lix 

thcrcisnomanc3iiteIlwhat.MethoughtIwas,and« pence a day, during hislifeahce couldenot haue fcaped 
thought I had. But manis but pacchtafoole, Ifbee# pence a day Andthe Duke had not giuen himfix 
offer to fay, what mee thought I had. The eye offfl* jjay,for playing Tyramus , lie be hanged* 
hath notheasd, thc carcof man bath not fecne, ffl#> wouldhauc deferued it.Sixpcnceaday,mFyr4w*r/, 
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